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[TH E VAULT-KEEPER 


BFTOWT 

FpmoN 


FROM THE 




TEKfOR 



HEHi HEH f WELCOME BACK, FIENDS' WELCOME ONCE AGAIN TO THE CRYPT OF TERROR.' THIS IS YOUR 
HOST IN HOWLS, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY TO NARRATE ANOTHER NAUSEATING TALE FROM MY 
COLLECTION.' so come in i sit down ON that sack OF SILVER DOLLARS there and i'll BEGIN .' 
THIS STORY HAPPENED TO A YOUNG CHAP NAMED PETER ' IT'S IN HIS VERY OWN WORDS.' I'LL TELL 
IT TO YOU THE WAY //if TOLD IT TO ME.' HE CALLS THIS SPINE-TINGLING. HAIR-STAND ING, BLOOD- 

"It TMI OTtlCKT OF 



It'd happened about a year after we'd 

ARRIVED IN AMERICA. EDWARD, MY YOUNGER BRO- 
THER, HAD BEEN OUT IN THE FIELDS. SUDOENLY, 
HE'D COME DASHING ACROSS THE FARMYARD, 
SCREAMING FOR MY FATHER. . . — ■ = === 

THERE'S A DEAD MAN, V'A DEAD WANF^fW 
papa! in the CORN- <f WHERE? Vcoming 
FIELD/ COME QUICKLY/] SHOW WE/ A TOO/. 


I FOLLOWED 


MY FATHER AND EDWARD TO THE CORNFIELD. 

THE MAN WAS THERE, ALL RIGHT/ ALL THAT WAS LEFTOF 
HIM/ HE'D BEEN HORRIBLY MUTILATED. .. AS THOUGH. . . 


GOOD LORD' HE ...HE'S 


‘BUT, PAPA! THERE ^EDWARD - 


ATTACKED... BY A WILD Jf ARE NO WILD 
s 3—-/ BEAST/ r-r-[|rjtl/' B EAS TS AROUND 
HERE/ v-r. 


RARA/l 


THEN... THEN 
IT IS THE 4 
WORK OF A ^ 
WEREWOLF/ 


WERE- I 

WOLF/.n 


THE HOUSE 


I'D THOUGHT THAT \ ARE YOU \ 
WE HAD LEFT SUCH I SURE, RAPA? 
HORRORS AS WERE- / ARE YOU , 
WOLVES BEHIND \ SURE l T <, 
US. . . in HUHBART/) IS A WERE- 
I SEE THAT I AM A WOLF P J 
ii WRONO/j-f' 


So MY FATHER DROVE US INTO TOWN, MY BROTHER 


NO, PETER/ I AM NOT GOING TO 
TELL THEM THAT I THINK IT IS 
THE WORK OF A WEREWOLF/ 
THEY WOULD NOT BELIEFS / 
IT... ANYWAY/ 


, WEREWOLVES / 
IN AW ERIC A/ 

I CAN HARDITI 
BELIEVE IT 

WTSELF / Eg 


F, AND SOON OUR LITTLE 
THE CURIOUS WHO CAME OUT 


EDWARD AND MYSELI 
FARM WAS ALIVE WITH 


FROM ALL AROUND TO SEE THE GORY SIGHT- 


TORN TO SHREDS/) .( HORRIBLE' CHOKE. 



Meanwhile. my younger brother! 

WAS MINGLING WITH THE LOCAL 
FARM- BOYS ... |j = - 'a|Mg.jhjm a 


I CAN'T FIGURE WHA"^ 
COULD HAVE DONE IT? 
LOOKS LIKE A WILD 
AN! UAL ATTACKED HIM, 
YET WE AIN'T GOT 
NOTHIN LIKE THAT ^ 
'ROUND HERE? ANY 
IDEAS , MR. GEDRA?^p 


HAVE ) 

NONET) 


AND YOU HEARD NoVl HEARD ' 
S CHE AMS, MR. GEORA?) NOTHING.'/ 

MD /"Die: I ACT A 


MAYBE ITVaW.WE^S 
WAS AN WOULD'VE’ 
ESCAPED \ HEARD 
LION... FROM\ ABOUT / 
A CIRCUS') IT ON 

^ THE ] 

V/ RADIO f J 


NO CRIES... LAST 
NIGHT? J—m 


SAYS IT gS 
WAS A 

'werewolf? 


mi! come ^ 

BOOR STUFFf 
WHO BELIEVES 
IN THAT JUNK? 


WHAT'S yj WEREWOLF is A'i 
THAT? I HUMAN BEING WHO 
CHANGES, WHEN THE 
g atef FULL MOON COMES i 
UP, INTO A VICIOUS A 
rail. FLESH- CRAVING A 

WOLF - f y'n* 


IN MY OLD COUNTRY- 
IN HUNGARY. ..THE a 
PEOPLE THERE % 
-r BELIEVE IN )| 
l WEREWOLVES // 


WEREWOLF ? 


TELL THEM.PETER'TELL "T MY... MY BROTHER 
THEM THAT THERE REALLY J HAS A VIVID A 
ARE SUCH THINGS AS IMAGINATION ' V 

WEREWOLVES' JSp YOU...YOU SHOULD f 

te? EXCUSE HIM? /I 

jlSpl \ \ COME INSIDE, X- 

;hdm EDWARD 


WHY DON'tS 
YOU LEARN 
TO KEEP YOUR 

BIG MOUTH 

S HUT? y 


r WEREWOLVES'. 
L EH? WHO . 
P SAID SOME - ^ 
I THIN 1 'BOUT 
WEREWOLVES f 


BUT WHAT HARM] 
IS THERE IN A 
| TALKING ABOUT ’ 
WEREWOLVES ?, 





It was sheriff hudson?he'd overheard us' 

ME STOOO THERE, GLARING DOWN AT US.HIS BUSHY 
EYEBROWS ARCHED... 


OH, HE O/O.OID HE? I IN WHERE 

WEREWOLF ,1*? JWE CAME FROM, 
HMMM' — THERE ARE MANY 

WEREWOLVES? DURING 
/ / W THE DAY, THEY ARE JUST LIKE 
] // / ORDINARY HUNAN BEINGS, 
HL.( BUT ON THE N/SHT THAT THE 
5 fST\ MOON IS FULL ...THEY CHAN6E... 


WELL... WHAT) 
ABOUT < 
WEREWOLVES 9\ 


.SHERIFF^ 


YES/ I OOF OKAY,"' 


THEY CHANGE 1 
INTO A WOLF, 
EM? AND THEY 
EAT HUMAN A 
.FLESH? S’) 


_ OKAY, ^ 

BOISt LET'S 60/ YSHERIFF'J 
I WRAP THAT CRITTER W 

/ in a sack and 4BSB& 

LET'S CLEAR OUT 
~ OF HERE? 


W-WHY, 

YOU KNOW ALL 
ABOUT THEM, 
k DON'T TOOf 


WELL? I WOULDN'T 
WORRY TOO MUCH, 
PETER f THEY 
fcf WONT BEUEVE 
A. IT .ANYWAY/ J 


But father was wrong? sheriff Hudson went 


Sheriff Hudson flipped through the pages of 
THE ALMANAC... FOUND WHAT HE WANTED— ANO 
STUD I ED IT FOR SOME TIME... Tp^W|^= 


F HAND ME THAT ^ 
ALMANAC THERE, f 
HERB? SOMETHIN' 

X WANT TO LOOK UP.' 


FULL... MOON?/ 
k SO WHAT?^ 


KNOW SOMETHIN', HERB? 
LAST NIGHT WAS THE 
.NIGHT OF THE FULL S 
MOON f 




Sheriff Hudson made a trip to 

THE TOWN LIBRARY AFTER THAT 1 
HE WANTED TO READ UP ON. ■ . 


About a month later, i was 

AWAKENEO FROM A FITFUL SLEEP 
BY THE SOUND OF A 01 STANT 
HOWLING. I GOT UP AND RAN TO 
MY FATHER'S BEDROOM. HE WAS 
FAST ASLEEP. . . 


We sat for awhile listening to 

THE HOWLS/ MY FATHER REAS- 
SURED ME, PATTING MY BACK. . . 


WEREWOLVES ?/0H, 
DEAR/ LET MESEEf 
W...W? WER... / 

WEREWOLVES' 

AH . YES, 'HE HAVE 
A BOOK THAT COVERS 
THE SUBJECT... . 


PROBABLY JUST 


AN OLO DOG HOWLING \PAPA 
AT THE MOON, MY SON/ Ih ^ 
GO BACK TO SLEEP/^I/ / 


PAPA? RAPA? W HUH? PETER? 
. THAT YOU... 


WE HEARD ANGRY VOICES? WE TIP-TOED TO THE 
KITCHEN? FATHER WAS ARGUING WITH SOME MEN? 
SHERIFF HUDSON WAS WITH THEM . . . 
f^KTHo* YOU ARE WRONG.' TvOU COME FROM~ 
gB -T AH HO WEREWOLF. f ) HUNGARY. OON'r 
SWEAR IT / y YOU? WOLFSBANE 
V GROWS \H HUNGARY? 


PETER.' SOMEONE’S 
HAMMERING ON THE 
DOOR ' WAKE UP? 


'WHA...? OH* EDWARD' 
WHO IS IT ? 



WE COWERED IN THE DOORWAY. 
LISTENING. 


> Y WE DIDN'T ' 
f HAVE NO 
KILLIN'S LIKE 
THIS BEFORE 
YOU COME / 
v HERE? jY 


AND WEREWOLVES 
COME FROM t — Y 
[HUNGARY . ) / 1 


SO YOU MUST 
BE THE WERE] 
V WOLF... X 


V WE FOUND ANOTHER V/CT/H, GEDRA? 
HE WAS KILLED TONIGHT.' TORN TO 
PIECES AND PARTIALLY EATEN' 
THERE'S A FULL NOON OUT TONIGHT. 
WEREWOLVES ATTACK WHEN THE 
MOON IS FULL' 




[ They grabbed my father and dragged 

FROM THE HOUSE ... | i ' ' ' ' == 


And there... in the moonlight...in the farmyard. 

THEY SHOT MY FATHER WITH THAT SILVER BULLET— 


PAPA' 


GEDRA.' HANK, HERE, 
CARVED A SILVER 
BULLET f y 


Edward's face grew grim' he 


' HE... HE'S \ 
DEAD, EDWARD f 
THSV./r/LLEDJ 
^3 HIM' rjM'i 


TEAR-FILLED EYES- fj . ^ | CHOKED BACK HIS 

PAPA WASN'T... 'iNO/HECOULONT\ I'LL SET HIM' I’l 
SOB... THE / HAVE BEEN' I I SET THE WEREWO 
WEREWOLF \SAW HIM TONIGHT.. / I KNOW WHO IT 
WAS HE, PEfER?) SLEEPING. ..\H A I CAN TELL.' 
SOB... SOB... HIS ROOM.' Jk 


IT'S THAT SHERIFF' DID YOU EVER 
NOTICE THE WAY HIS EYEBROWS J. 
OROW TOGETHER 1 THAT'S THE 
SIGN OF A WEREWOLF' NEXT ^ 
MONTH, WHEN THE MOON IS FULL, 3 
I'LL WAIT FOR HIM , AND... 


Pa SL/HS-SHOT.' AND 
A SILVER DOLLAR.' 
BUT HOW CAN YOU KILL 
A WEREWOLF WITH A 
SILVER DOLLAR... 


NO, BUT I HAVE THESE' 
A SLING-SHOT... AND J 
A SILVER DOLLAR fA 


'WHAT CAN 
YOU DO, 
EDWARD? 
YOU HAVE NO 
, GUN... NO 
r SILVER 
V BULLET.', 




It TOOK EDWARD MANY DAYS TO FILE DOWN THE 
EOGE OF THE SILVER DOLLAR TILL IT WAS RAZOR- 
SHARP- i r mm 


EXACTLY* I MEAN TO^ 
AVENGE OUR FATHER'S 
DEATH 'HE WAS INNOCENT f 
AND I WILL PROVE IT < ^ 


^WE WILL DO IT ^ 
TOGETHER, EDWARD H 
IN THREE WEEKS , 
WHEN THE NOON IS 
FULL, WE WILL CLEAR 
OUR FATHER'S 
NAME TOGETHER* A 


YOU SEE, PETER? ONCE I HAVE 
SHARPENED THE EDGE, I 
WILL HAVE A LETHAL 
SILVER N ISSUE.. 


AND YOU WILL 
FIRE IT WITH 
THE SLING- 
. SHOT? > 


^"^r^Tvyri^ 


IAnD SO I TOO SET ABOUT SHARP - 
ENINS THE EDGE OF A SILVER 
DOLLAR, ANO FASHIONING A P OWEf 
|FUL SLING SHOT- 


...And WHEN THE NISHT OF THE 
FULL MOON CAME, MY YOUNGER 
BROTHER EDWARD AND I WERE 
REAOY... [ f Mfty — 

CONE . PETER' YES, J 
IT IS TINE? H EDWARD i Jt 
kwE MUST GO-.-Jgpk^- 


f E CROSSED THE FIELDS TOWARD 
JWN ■■■LISTENING... HOPING... 


'HUSH* WHAT' 
.WAS THAT? . 


1 HEARD NOTHING! 
tar EDWARD.' 



And THEN WE SAW IT... A SHADOWY F IGURE STEAL- 
ING DOWN A LONELY C OUNTRY ROAO... I p i ' WIEir SI 
LOOK' IS THA tWn?W LET'S SEPARATE 

UP AHEAD? PETER' YOU GO THAT ■ 

Jggk. WAY' I'LL GO 

jrm2&THis...*Ar. 


INTO THE WOODS 'I STOOO THERE FOR A MOMENT.. 
HESITATING' THEN I SWUNG OFF INTO THE TREES 
ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE ROAD.' WE WERE GOING 
TO CIRCLE AROUND. ..CUT HIM OFF? SUDDENLY... 



I RAN AS FAST 


As I BURST OUT INTO THE CLEARING, I SAW IT { 


I COULD TOWARD THE 
SCREAMING ...SLIPPING THE RAZOR-SHARP SIL- 
V ER DOLLAR INTO THE SLING-SHOT... 


EDWARD.' I'M COMING : 


EDWARD / T... I ... OH, MY LORD 

WHAT HAVE YOU ™ 
r DONE TO HIM..JS& 


WEREWOLF'S THROBBING THROAT- 


.AND IT PITCHED FORWARD' 


EVEN AS X WATCHED, THOSE DIS- 
GUSTING FANGS SHRANK.. .THE HAIR DISAPPEARED ...THE EVES DARK- 
ENED. ..AND THE AGONIZED FACE OF MV YOUNGER BROTHER TOOK 
SHAPE. - 


HEH.HEH' YEP, KIDDIES? YOUNG 
EDWARD WAS THE WEREWOLF All 
ALONG /ONLY HE DIDN'T EVEN KNOW 
IT? AND THAT'S THE STORY THE WAY 
PETER GEDRA TOLD IT TO irtf/YEP? 
THAT NIGHT, HE AND EDWARD DID 
CLEAR THEIR FATHER'S NAME f 
MESSED UP EDWARD'S, THOUGH.'OH, 
th 87 THE WflY ' 

PETER'S GIVEN ME 
mr‘ ##*7 A NICE RECIPE f 
H Wfl 1 -vjS <kral THINK I'LL TURN 
BBtfi \ . vUuAi L.1 I T OVER TO THE 
» OLD WITCH f 
Vr* IT ' S F0R 

NUNGAR/AN 
fflll Ml SHOUL -OSH ? 

i SEE YOU LATER ? 

\ fll RI7W0 V V. K. AWAITS f / 


EDWARD...CHOKE f 
OH. ..SOB.. .EDWARD. 



The clock in the steeple of the village hall 




The village square was strangely 


A NERVOUS LOOKING OLD MAN CAME OUT OF ONE OF 
THE SMALL STORES, LOCKED THE DOOR, AND HURRIED 
ACROSS THE SQUARE TOWARD HAROLD. HE KEPT LOOK- 
ING AROUND AS IF HE WERE BEING FOLLOWEO. HAROLD 


DESERTED . 
ISE AND SCRATOHED 


NOBODY ABOUND f NO CABS' 
NO NOTHIN’.' WELL, HOW Jt 
-IN BLAZES WILL I FIND 
MY SISTERS HOUSE? ALL J3 
JC KNOW IS THE ADDRESSf^qa 


HEY' HEY, YOU.' WHERE^ 
SHORE STREET ? ISB3 A 
SHORE STREET? 


y EH.' SHORE STREET? 

' WEST ...TWO BLOCKS' 
THEN EAST... THREE 'BUT 
YOU’D BETTER HURRY / 
fclT’S GETTING DARN A 



Xhurry.'it'll 1 

7^ BE SUNDOWN 
SOON .VAMPIRES] 
COME OUT AFTERI 
V SUNDOWN?! 


VAMPIRES' . 


THE VAMPIRES ?. 


ER— KNOW “ 
ABOUT WHAT ? 


[SO IT'S GETTING YOU'RE A 
MIA BN .'SO WHAT^A STRANGER 
HERE, AREN'T 

Y0U ’ Y0U 00 N T 

■URBllmiV ABOUT 

IBHrL them' ^ 



THE RE8TAURANT WAS SMALL, BUT THE MIRRORED 
WALL AT THE FAR END MADE IT APPEAR MUCH LARGER 
THAN IT ACTUALLY WAS. EXCEPT FOR ONE OR TWO 
PEOPLE WHO WERE FINISHING THEIR MEALS, THE PLACE 


Then 





T HE WAITER SHOOK HIS HEAD. 


THERE HAVE BEEN SEVENTEEN 
CASES SO FAR. BODIES FOUND 
WITH EVENT DROP OF BLOOD. 
DRAINED OUT OF ^ 
THEN. THE WHOLE TOWN ) BAHf 
IS IN THE GRIP OF FEAR.) NO 
IT'S THE WORK OF SUCH 

VAMPIRES' JSLrH/N6.' 


y vampires?' 

f WHAT < 
t VAMPIRES ', 


WE CLOSE IN ORDER'S 
THAT OUR HELP MAY 4 
GET HOME BEFORE \ 
SUNDOWN , SIR ! THE ‘ 
VAMPIRES, YOU KNOW' 


f^NO.'l DON'T.' . 
WHAT'S THIS ALL J 
Csr ABOUT 1 A 


OH.' YOU'RE A! 
STRANGER A 
HERE'THEN J 
YOU DO NOT -Cl 
KNOW WHAT IS 
HAPPENING f 


'GOOD NIGHT! 


■okay' okay' i'm 


OF COURSE' WEST.. .TWO BLOCKS'^^^^^^^^^™ 
THEN EAST...THREE<GOOD-NIGHT</HMMPH' IS EVERY- 

- — -J BODY IN THIS - 

wHSSFIF/ /illlSgjSL bers NUTS ? VAy ~ 

i 'i 1 J jJl/7 lliiBgSajg P/RES/ HMMPH.' 


NEVERTHELESS, I SUGGEST 5 
THAT YOU GET TO WHERE J 
YOU'RE GOING BEFORE <11 
IT BECOMES DARK AND )| 
THE VAMPIRES BEGIN <| 
TO ROAM THE STREETS 
LOOKING FOR A VICTIM.' . 


GOING.' WHERE'S 
SHORE STREET ? 
f CAN YOU TELL ME 1 
V THAT ? 


Harold's sister threw open the door... 

' HAROLD.' W U...VUU UH, ~/~u.' DONNA /DON'T 

WEREN'T OUT THERE... jW TELL ME YOU BELIEVE IN 
IN THE DARK.' THIS VAMPIRE BUSINESS, 

... rnrtm 1 ! mmtrrv-r 700 f 


Harold stalked through the town toward his 

SISTER'S HOUSE' AS HE WENT, HE COULO HEAR DOORS 
BEING LOCKED AND BOLTED, BUNDS BEING DRAWN. 


* DONNA ?.' IT'S ME' 
HAROLD.'-iOm BROTHER' 




Donna locked and bolteo the door behind 

HAROLO, AND TURNED TO FACE HIM, HER EYES WIDE 
IN TERROR. 


PERHAPS . PERHAPS ^ 
THERE'S A HOMICIDAL ] 
MANIAC LOOSE IN 
THIS TOWN ? CERTAINLY 
THERE MUST BE A 
LOC/CAL EXPLANATION? 
BUT NOT VAMPIRES. IT’S 
RIDICULOUS / 


r ALL RIGHT, HAROLD? 
BELIEVE WHAT YOU 
WANT TO BELIEVE? A 
.NOW let's POROET “ 
> ABOUT IT? COME 
% INSIDE /TELL ME? 
WHY THE SURPRISE 
VISIT? A 


OF COURSE I BELIEVE IN THE T. 
VAMPIRES? SEVENTEEN V/L- ^ 
LASERS MURDERED ALREADY V , 
BLOOD DRAINED? WHAT ELSE A 
COULD HAVE DONE IT. 


^DONNA/THEntnt 
NO SUCH THINGS . 
1 AS VAMPIRES? 
THEY'RE MYTHS 



WELL? I WAS ON MY^ 
WAY TO THE COAST 
AND I THOUGHT I'D 
DROP IN ON YOU... 


fTr's goodI That night, harold madison 
) TO SEE K COULD NOT SLEEP? HE TOSSED AND 
> YOU, HAROLD' ) TURNED ON THE COT DONNA HAD 
t> YOU'RE SET UP FOR HIM. FINALLY HE GOT 
LOOKING UP AND DRESSED... 

WELL f 


Out INTO THE DESERTED STREETS, 
HAROLD MOVED. 


.DOWN SILENT 
DARK SIDEWALKS — TOW ARO THE 
VILLAGE SQUARE.../ 

[HfijOF A VAMPIRES T* 

g fH | HUMPH' 


GUESS I'LL GO 
LFOR A WALK f 


And then he heard it... the laughter and the gay 

CHATTER . IT CAME FROM A FAMILIAR BUILDING .. 


[Every door, every window that harold passed 

was LOCKED UP TIGHT AND OARK? THE VILLAGE SQUARE 
| WAS EMPTY ANO SILENT... 


NOT A SOUL OUT? THEY SURE ROLL THIS 
TOWN UP TIGHTER'N A DRUM AFTER OARK? 


RESTAURANT I WAS IN ? 
THIS AFTERNOON? IT'S 
OPENf THERE' RE PEOPLE 




Harold sat down at a table' me looked around 

AT THE PEOPLE SEATED NEAR HIM. A WAITER 
APPROACHED ( A DIFFERENT ONE FROM THE ONE HE'D 


HE RESTAURANT WAS ALL LIT UP. PEOPLE SAT 
TABLES, TALKING ANO EATING. HAROLD WENT IN. 
HI! WW THAT'S WHY I COULDN'T ) 
I SLEEP ' I WAS HUNGRY' \ 

n IMgUESS I'LL HAVE SOMETHING J 

TO TAT' 


SPOKEN TO EARLIER. 


WILL YOU HAVE THE 
DINNER, sir... OR 
* WOULD YOU .. 


The WAITER WENT AWAY AND CAME 
BACK WITH A GLASS OF JUICE.. ■ 


Harqlo LICKEO HIS LIPS. 


GOOOf SAY? I AN 
HUNGRY? HEH.. . HEH ! 


VERY 


OH-HEH... THE YJUIGE ...SOUP.. 
DINNER WILL BEyROAST WITH 
FINEf ER... FRENCH-FRIES 
WHAT'S THE Jw COFFEE. - 

MENU *wBV- s HE R a FT. ,, A 

TONIGHT? ||f 



Harolo sipped the chilled 


JUICE IN THE GLASS. 
IT TASTED SALTIER THAN USUAL. ..AND THINNER... 


HAROLO WOULD'VE LIKED. 


UGH? OH, WELL? CAN'T EXPECT MUCH 


r DO YOU LIKE 
YOUR ROAST- 
CLOTS WELL- 
DONE OR ^ 
MEDIUM... j 





BLOOD.'?T DRAW TH£ CURTAIN.' f 
OH... MY... Jdraw THECURTA/N.'< 1 
CHOKE... IthERE'S AN INTRUDER. 1 
Bsb- IN OUR MIOST... Hf i 


ROAST... 

WHAT? 


And then harold noticed that 

THE MIRROR ON THE BACK WALLOP 
THE RESTAURANT WAS CURTAINED... 
AND NOW THE OURTAIN WAS BEING 


BLOOD CLOTS' 
SAY f WHO ARE . 
^ YOU? Jo 


OPENED. 


GOOD LORD. 


SutDENLY THEY WERE AROUND HIM. ..THE OTHER 
CUSTOMERS- FANGS BARED. ..COMING AT HIM... 


THE REST ARE.. 

. VAMPIRES' 


ONLY... GASP-ONLY I CAST 

A REFLECTION f-mz rest.. 



I'M ONE OF THEM>HAROLO? I'M 
A VAMPIRE TOO f WHY DO YOU 
THINK I CAME TO THIS TOWN? j 
X HAD TO' IT WAS THE ONLY i 
L.PLAOE I COULD 00 ... 


K BUT THIS 
RESTAURANT. 

I DON'T... 
UNDERSTAND... 


? I TOLD YOU NOT toWWnA? WHAT ARE 


HAROLD . . 

, GO OUT? I TOLD YOU? NOW 
l IT IS TOO LATE' . 


YOU DOING HERE? 



IN THE OLD DAYS, HUMANS HUNTED ^ 
THEIR OWN FOOD. ..PREPARED IT THEM- 
SELVES? VAMPIRES 7270, IN THE LEGENDS. * 
HUNTED THEIR OWN VICTIMS / BUT NOW, 
WE, JUST LIKE MODERN MAN, LEAVE THE . 
HUNT/N6 TO THE PROFESSIONALS / A 
WE LEAVE THE PREPAR/N6 TO THE^^flU 
I PROFESSIONALS , TOO ... 



I'M SORRY, HAROLD' LIKE THE ^ 
OTHER SEVENTEEN THAT WANDERED 
INTO THIS RESTAURANT, YOU WILL 
HAVE TO BE SILENCED? I CANNOT 
^ SAVE YOU? 



THIS RESTAURANT SERVES BLOOD 
DISHES... LIKE A VEOETAR/AN 
RESTAURANT SERVES VE6ETABLE 
OISHES. BLO 00- JUICE-COCKTAIL... 
HOT BLOOO-CONSOMME... ROAST <A- 
8L00D -CLOTS— FRENCH- FRIED A" 
SCABS -.BLOOD SHERBET... 


CHOKE. 


Harold was lifted bodily by the eieeLiNS 
CROWD OF VAMPIRES WHILE HIS SISTER LOOKED ON 
UNCONGERNEOLY.ONE VAMPIRE BROUGHT A ROPE? 
ANOTHER. ..THE TAP- 

|!f V/f UP STRING HuTW a '" ' l 

Pk FEET-' Up/ PARTY' 



And SO HAROLD WAS STRUNG UP.. HEAD DOWN? 
INSERTED INTO HIS JUGULAR VEIN ? AND EACH OF 
ONE BY ONE- AND FILLED ITS GL ASS.. - 


'nothin' LIKE THE 

REAL STUFF? A 



HEH.HEH? AND THAT'S THE STORY. 
KIDDIES? THAT'S WHAT 'CIVILIZED' 
VAMPIRES DO THESE DAYS? THEY 
DINE IN BLOODITARIAN RESTAU- 
RANTS, OPEN SUNDOWN TO SUNRISE. 
WHERE IS THERE ONE IN YOUR TOWN, 
YOU ASK? WELL, SOME NIGHT IF YOU 
IT, LOOK FOR IT' YOU 




HERE'S A YARN THAT FIGURES 
TO END UP PRETTY HORRIBLE... 


BUT JEFFREY HORN WAS NOT ONE TO Q1VE UP EASILY. 
he'd heard about the little shop downtown 

WITH THE STRANGE NATIVE PROPRIETOR- 


Jeffrey horn was a desperate man. he wanted 

MONEY. HE WANTED THE COMFORTS MONEY COULD 
BRINS HIM. AND LOUISE BRITTLING WAS RICH... 
VERY RICH. SO HE SWALLOWED HIS PRIDE... AND 


] ooodTqoodT 
/ NOW' YOU SAY 
YOU WANT TO 
MARRY her..?. 


I FOLLOWED HER WHEREVER SHE 
WENT. I PICKED UP THESE HAIR . 
CLIPPINGS AND NAIL CLIPPINGS V 
IN HER BEAUTY PARLOR' YOU M 
1 SAID YOU'D NEED THEM— w— 


PROPOSED— 


YOU'RE... VERY NICE, JEFFREY...) LOUISE DOESN'T } 

BUT I DON'T LOVE YOU... '^MATTER. I LOVE You. 
BESIDES.. .in ten years V THAT'S whaTs IMROR- 
T OLDER than YOU f TARTY X WISH YOU ^ 
'I I — LaJ ITT. ■'Tmiw could find it in your h 
heart to love MET M 




Cand the GROOM] I... I SEE! 
REPRESENTS YOU / \ AND SINCE . 
TAKE THEM HOME? THEY ARE 
PUT THEM SOME- GETTING 
PLACE SAFE FROM / MARRIED- 
HARM. WHATEVER N LOUISE 
HAPPENS TO THESE K A NO I 
DOLLS. HAPPENS TO ) WILL BE 
THE PERSON THEY J MARRIED / 
' f REPRESENT 


YES' I WANT 
HER TO CON- 
SENT TO BE 
MY WIPE/ 1 
WANT US TO 
BE MARRIED. 


LEAVE ME CLIP- 
PINGS FROM YOUR 
HAIR AND NAILS, 
AND COME BACK 
TOMORROW/ X 
[will be READY/ 


WHY THESE A RE ) NOT QUITE, 
NOTHING MORE -SMR. HORN.' 
THAN SUGAR DOLLS.) THESE ARE 
THE KIND ONE SEES \VOODOO 
ON WEDDING CANES.) DOLLS/ 

the bride 

St REPRESENTS 

NBk W miss 

gSP ^O^BRlTTLlNG... J 


IT IS THE VOODOO SPELL/ ) 

YOU MUST TAKE THE BAD 4 1 
WITH THE GOOD/ THAT IS ) 

WHY I SUGGESTED USING ^ 

THEM ON YOUR CAKE. AFTER 
THE WEDDING, PUT THEM UNDER 
GLASS. ..AND GUARD THEM 
WELL! OH, BE CAREFUL NOT 
TO CUTOFF THE SUPPLY OF AIR, 
OR YOU AND YOUR FUTURE WIFE 

W may SUFFOC AT E/ 


EXACTLY/ AHO MAY I SUGGEST 
THAT YOU HAVE THESE DOLLS 
PLACED ON YOUR OWN WEDDING 
CAKE. SUCH ARTICLES Ant f* 
HIGHLY TREASURED. IT WILL 
t INSURE THEIR SAFETY... J 


I'Ll BE CAREFUL 

THANK YOU' THANK 
YOU FOR YOUR ^ 
HELP.' 


( YOU... YOU MEAN 
( THAT IF ANYTHING 
y SHOULO HAPPEN 
1 TO THESE DOLLS.. 
AN ARM BREAK 
OFF- OR A LEG... 
THAT THE SAME 
THING WILL •g 
HAPPEN TO THE I 
3 PERSON... -£§ 


It WASN'T LONG BEFORE LOUISE BRITTLING'S ATTI- 


And so... they were married' and th 

STOOD UPON THE LAV I SH WEDDING CAKE. 
SMILED. 


TUDE TOWARO JEFFREY BEGAN T O CHANGE, UNTIL. 
CH DA RUNG? »T FIRST I THOUGHT /‘“LOUISE^ 
YOU WERE MERELY IN LOVE WITH 7 LOUISE. 
my MONEY . - BUT now I KNOW JT\ AT LAS) 

YOU LOVE ME FOR MYSELF* TES... )„>- ) r— 

YES I'LL MARRY YOUf 


> JEFFREY? I'M SO \ LET'S. ..SAVE 
HAPPY / LIKE THOSE THOSE FIGURES, 
FIGURES.. .OH OUR / HONEY... FOR 
WMr CAKE/ ALWAYS/THET 

WILL BE A SYM- 

91 fBSffjWlF BOL OF OUR ~JN 

■ HAPPINESS M 




pO WITH SLUSH LIKE THAT, JEFFREY MANAGED TO 
nAVE THE VOODOO FIGURES PL AGED IN A LOCKEO 
CHINA CLOSET UNDER A GLASS BELL IN LOUISE'S 



Jeff slipped a match stick 

UNDER THE EDGE OF THE BELL. 


Then he locked the china 

CLOSET AND POCKETED THE KEY. 
HE WENT UPSTAIRS. LOUISE SAT 
ON THE BED SMILING AT HIM... 


SOON AS SHE'D GONE INTO HER 
ROOM, JEFFREY UNLOCKED THE 
CHINA CL OSET, GASPING FOR 
BREATH - j THAT WAS STUP/j) OP 
ME? I FORGOT ABOUT CUTTING 
OFF THE AIR SUPPLY 'TOMORROW 
I'LL HAVE TO GET A BELL WITH 
HOLES IN IT? MEANTIME... 


r THAT'S BETTER ■ 
WHAT WAS IT? ■y 


I OH...ER... 

SOME DARN 
FOOL HAD 
r* TURNED UP 
THE THERMOSTAT ? 


And so, with the aid of voodoo 


— _. JEFF HORN 

HAD GOTTEN WHAT HE WANTED? HE'D MARRIED 
LOUISE BRITTUNG... AND HER MILLIONS. THE 
NEXT DAY HE PURCHASED A NEW GLASS BELL. .. 
HAD TINY HOLES DRILLED IN IT. 


AND THIS MUST 
BE YOUR NEW 
HUS BA NO* WELL, 
INTRODUCE ME 


ANO SUBSTITUTED 
IT IN THE CHINA CLOSET. ALL WENT WELL FOR A YEAR? 


LOUISE r I WISH YOU 
WOULDNT drag me to 
THESE PARTIES? YOU • 
KNOW HOW I.. 


ilOU/SE/ 
) WHY. 
r YOU T 

CAME' , 




Eve porter was young ano lovely. she was 


Ano so, eve and jeff began seeing each other... 1 

SECRETLY? THEIR ATTRACTION FOR EACH OTHER GREW ! 
STRONGER EACH TIME THEY MET. IT WASN'T LONG BEFORE 
THEY REALIZED THAT THEY WERE FALLING IN LOVE... 1 


ATTRACTED TO JEFF? THAT EVENING, AS THEY 
DANCED ... 


TOO BAD / DIDN'T MEET YOU 
BEFORE LOUISE DID, JEFF*I 
YOU'RE QUITE A GUT?f C 


DIVORCE LOUISE , DARLING? 
MARRY ME? WE'LL GET 
ALONG SOMEHOW? I HAVE J 
IT A SMALL IN COME? wdi 


I... I LOVE YOU EVE... 
BUT THERE'S ANOTHER 
’ WAY? A BETTER WAY ? 


What jeff vus COINS was taking the OLD CLASS 
BELL, THE ONE WITHOUT ANT HOLES AND PLACING 
IT OVER LOUISE'S F/SURE. HE PUT HIS OWN UNDER 
THE ONE WITH THE VENTILATION? LATER THAT NIGHT— 


It WAS LOUISE'S WEALTH THAT JEFF WAS THINKING 
OF. HE HATED TO GIVE THAT UP. AND THERE WAS A 
WAY... CAT WAT TO HAVE BOTH. ..BOTH LOU/SE'S 
MONET... AND EVE. ..SO... 


) I'M PUTTING THESE WEDDING 
/ CAKE FIGURES UNDER SEPARATE 
CLASS BELLS , LOUISE?! THOUGHT 
[THEY'D LOOK BETTER that way... 


And now jeff was free? free 

TO MARRY EVE? AND LOUISE'S 
MONEY WAS ALL HIS... 


But JEFF KNEW THAT NOTHING 
COULD BE DONE FOR LOUISE. 

IN THE CHINA CLOSET, THE LAST 
TRACE OF AIR INSIOE THE BELL 
HOUSING LOUISE'S VOODOO FIG- 
URINE VANISHED , AND.. 


It WAS SO SIMPLE? LOUISE'S 
BREATHING BECAME MORE ANO 
MORE LABORED? THE DOCTOR 
CAME? HE COULDN'T UNDERSTAND IT.. 


ASHES TO ASHES.. 
OUST TO DUST... , 


IT'S AS IF SHE 
WERE SUFFOCATING? 

IT MUST BE 
f HER HEART? Ik 


90 SOMETHING, 
) DOCTO HfDO 
SOMETHING? 


SHE'S DEAD, 
JEFF? I'M -< 
r SORRT... ■) 


YOU... YOU DID ALLl 
YOU COULD, DOC? I 
IT WASN'T YOUR V-l 
i FAULT? >. J 



Eve had never seen the figurines 
IN LOUISE’S CHINA CLOSET f SO IT 
WAS EASY TO FOOL HER... 


After the funeral, jeff wanted 

TO DESTROY LOUISE'S IMAGE!.. BUT 
HE RECONSIDERED... 


WHAT IS IT, JEFF?) (LOOK: 

> WHAT'S THE ^ — 

SURPRISE ? J V 


OH, JEFF.. 


I STILL HAVE TO PRESERVE MY 
FIGURINEr I'VE GOT TO MAKE SU 
M/RE IS KEPT FROM HARM F 
THERE'S ONLY ORE WAY... w 


I BOUGHT THEM FOR 
OUR WEDDING CAKE' ' 


Everything was perfect, when the proper time I 
HAD ELAPSED AND THE WEDDING DAY WAS SET, JEFF | 
REMOVED THE T WO FIGURINES FROM THE CHINA 
CLOSET... AND... j . FOR THE ( OH- OUI.M’SIEU 
TOP OF THE WEDDINO / HORN. I WEEL BE 
SAKE. PIERRE ' JUST ONE I EXTRA CAREFUL F I 
TH/NOF BE VERY CAREFUL 
with THEM UNDERSTAND. . . ? VS 


Louis e's figure stood in her air-tight glass 

BELL. r ““ 


oh. JEFF, DARL/NSr) 
WHAT A NICE m 
THOUGHT' OF HI 
• COURSE... Tgflnl 


AFTER THE WEDDING 

WE LL KEEP THEM.ALWAYS, 
AS A SYMBOL OF OUR 
LOYE... UNDER THESE IV 
7 GLASS BELLS... ' 1= 



But when the air hit the figure of louise, some- 
thing STRANGE BEGAN TO TAKE PLACE. AFTER ALL... 
LOUISE HAD BEEN DEAD FOR A LONO TIME... 


AT THE WEDDINO RECEPTION. 


OH, JEFF? LOOK r THE BRIDE'S 
FIGURE ON THE CAKE ' IT'S . 
ALL MOULDY AND ROTTING... 


CHOKE. 


PHEWF ZOMETINQ XMELLS ) IT EES THEESE 
IN ZIS BAKERY, PIERRE... J F/SURE...OH ZE 

Bnmv ruil l Br- cake Foot what 

CAN I DO? M'SIEU 
HORN INSISTED... 




Jeff placed the ventilated 


Jeff dropped the foul-smeli 


FIGURINE OF LOUISE INTO THE 
GARBAGE CAN, AND WENT TO BED. 


'THROW THEM 
AWAY , JEFF ? 

, THE BRIDE 
r IS PUTRID /IT 
SMELLS LIKE A 
7 GRAVE/ 


J LET ME K 
) SAVE THE K, 

K GROOM'S E/6URE, 
J EVE? I'LL HAVE J 
/ PIERRE MAKE US ’ 
ANOTHER BRIDE /J 


EVE... 

BABY... 


SOON AS Z 
THROW 
THIS AWAY/ 


Downstairs, in the garbage 

CAN... THE ROTTING FIGURINE OF 
LOUISE STIRRED... MOVED? IT 
CLIMBED FROM THE LITTER- 
RLLEO CAN- f— — 


...STUMBLED ACROSS THE KITCH- 
EN AND INTO THE DINING ROOM 
WHERE JEFF'S FIGURINE STOOD 
UNDER THE GLASS... 


PUSHED. 


; Upstairs, in the bedroom, the 


heh, HEH? SO EVE'S NEW BRIDE- 


Her HYSTERICAL SHRIEKS ECHOEI 
THROUGH THE HOUSE, DOWN INTO 
THE DINING-ROOM WHERE JEFFS 
VOODOO FIGURE LAY SMASHED 
INTO A HUNDRED JAGGED PIECES- . 


LIGHT HAD JUST GONE OUT ? SUD- 
DENLY, EVE SCREAMED... 


GROOM JUST FELL APART.. AND 
ON THEIR WEDDING NIGHT, TOO. 


TCH f TCH? WELL, IT JUST GOES TO 
SHOW YOU ? A MODERN MARRIAGE 
CAN'T LAST IF IT DOESN'T BEGIN 
SOLIDLY/ AND AT LEAST EVE 
FOUND OUT THAT JEFF WAS JUST 
A CRUMB, IN TIME? NOW THE OLD 
WITCH IS STIRRING 
* UP HER PEW- POT, 

READY TO DISH OUT 

AN0THER horror 

mJjAfyJlU 1 HELPING ( SO HOLD 
YOUR NOSE... M 
hlL^ZSrKU EYES RIGHT?* 



HEEiHEE/ SO IT'S SUPERNATURAL YOU WANT, EH? WELL. . .YOU’VE HAD A WEREWOLF STORY.. A VAUP/RE 
STORY. ..AND A VOODOO STORYf NOW LET'S SEE/ AH/ I'VE GOT THE RECIPE/ C*ION IN/ I'LL COOK UP 
A MUMMY STORY IN MY CRUDDY CAULDRON/ YEP / IT'S YOUR SHIVERS- CHEF. THE OLD WITCH, c 
READY TO DISH OUT HER TASTY TALE OF TERROR FOR THIS ISSUE OF C.K.’S MAG/ SO DRAW UP TO THE 
BUBBL/NQ POT.. .TUCK YOUR SHROUDS UNDER YOUR CHINS. . FASTEN YOUR DROOL CUPS. . . AND FEAST . 
ON THE FOUL FARE X CALL... _ 


i fli THE FLAMING EGYPTIAN SUN BLAZED DOWN UPON 
‘t THE THREE ARCHAEOLOGISTS, SUCKING THE PER- 
\ SPIRATION FROM THEIR PORES ANO SENDING IT IN 
\ TINY STREAMS DOWN THEIR FACES. THEY WORKED 
I FEVERISHLY.. .FIRST ONE, THEN THE OTHER . . OIG- 
J GING INTO THE BURNING SAND AT THE BASE OF THE 


^IT'S GOT TO BE HERE! 
IT'S COT TO/ EVERY 
SHREO OF EVIDENCE 


, IF IT IS NOT, ARNOLD/ 

M WE HAVE BEEN WRONG 
H BEFORE/ WHY DON'T 
/ YOU REST NOW? ^ 
REMEMBER... YOUR <■ 
HEART... 



Doctor Arnold munsen sat down and wiped . 

HIS SOAKING WET FACE WITH HIS HANDKERCHIEF.' / 
HE STUDIED HIS TWO ASSOCIATES... PROFESSOR ( 
THOMAS STEEL AND DOCTOR JEROME GRABEL ... > 

AS THEY CONTIN UE D DIG GIN G ... 

fYOUWERE ADVISED NOT 
I EVEN TO DO A LON 6 ON 
THIS EXPEDITION, ARNOLD... 
NO LESS DIO LIKE 
. THAT j 


' BAHf I'M AS ]7 
HEALTHY AS A // 
TWENTY-YEAR- *- 
OLDf JUST BECAUSE , 
I HAD A SLIGHT . 
I HEART ATTACK. A 


'ANOTHER HEART ATTACK T TOM...^ 
COULD BE FATAL, ARNOLD?,/ ARNOLD 
GET THAT THROUGH YOUR Jf LOOK... 

I STUBBORN THICK 

T^L, SKULL f ^ m i 


'HERE WE ARE ...ON THE 
VERGE OF THE MOST 

VALUABLE ARCHAE- 
OLOGICAL FIND OF t 
THE CENTURY... AND I 
HAVE TO WATCH MY Jg| 
HEART L 


Soon, the stone block had been 

I FULLY CLEARED OF SAND . AS < 
ARNOLD ANXIOUSLY WATCHED, i 
I THOMAS . AND .JEROME TUGGED AT IT, 


Doctor jerome grabel pointed 
AT THE SPOT WHERE THEY’D BEEN 
DjeGING.-^^ -w^^y — 


LJ THE UNGOVEREl 

£ ENTRANCE.' /givFmeT 
«3?7 THE SHOVEL' 

7 ENTRANCE S LET ME... 

■ TO THE TOMB'A-F'^r^A 


\ IT'S COMING] 
'loose.' I'LL < 

GIVE YOU A Ct 


Yarnold' Till finish I 
l TAKE IT {UNCOVERING. 
< EASY.' Sthe slab' / 
PLEASE..r^r0gtfS 


Footsteps echoeo into the cavernous blackness, 
shattering the silence of centuries, flickering 
LIGHT FROM THE LANTERN THOMAS CARRIED CARESSED 
| WALLS THAT HAD NOT FELT L IGHT FOR OVER A HUN - 
DRED GENERATIONS. THE THREE MEN DESCENDED INTO J 

/THE SHAFT )_ 

I/lVE COUNTED FIFTY- * 

* bIM? F,VE STEPS PLfiEADYY 


Finally, the large stone slab was swung away, 

REVEALING A DARK OPENING WITH DUSTY STEPS 
DESCENDING INTO THE BLAOKNESS. THE MUSTY ODOR 
OF DECAY AND ROT, OF THINGS LONG BURIED AND 
AIR THREE THOUSAND YEARS OLD, SEARED^ THEIR^ 

^STRILS.-y^— — 

we've FOUND IT 'j 


'the tomb of 
IKAN-MU-KANMA.. 
FIFTH PHARAOH- 
'OF EGYPT... 


WE'RE NEARING 
I THE BOTTOM. 



T»c steps ended before a small ooor. ITS sur- 
face WAS EXQUISITELY DECORATED WITH TYPICAL 

examples of ancient ebyptian artistry. over 

*»E DOOR W AS A TABLET INSCRIBED WITH HIERO- 
GLYPHICS .. . y " 


Jerome's laughter was thin ano tinged with 

NERVOUSNESS. IT RIPPLED THROUGH THE SILENCE 
AND ECHOED UP THE STAIRS OF THE SHAFT... 


r HEH, HEHf TYPICAL OF 
THE WARNINGS PLACED 
AT THE ENTRANCES TO 
OTHER PHARAOH'S TOMBS. 


r THEY WERE SUPPOSED V 
TO SCARE OFF WANOERING 
. BANDS OF THIEVES WHO < 
t MIGHT HAVE BROKEN INTO 
THE TOMBS AND STOLEN 
THE TREASURES BURIED 
. WITH THE PHARAOHS... 


( IT SAYS. 'BEYOND THIS DOOR^ 
/ LIES EXALTED IKAH-MU-KAHMA , 
FIFTH PHARAOH OF ALL EGYPT. { 
LET THIS BE A WARNING TO ALL 
WHO TRESPASS. DEATH WILL COME 
f TO THOSE WHO ENTER HIS TOMB. 
7 IKAH-MU-KAHMA WILL RISE TO * 
L AVENGE THE DISTURBANCE OF 'a 
' TS SANCTITY.' Jtk 


Flinging their full weight against the sealed tomb-entrance 
DOOR, DOCTOR GRABEL AND PROFESSOR STEEL FINALLY MANAGED 

TO BREAK IT DOWN... /''V'—'L S aw 

Y’sASpT Wj^LfoKfON THE C SKELETONS' JJ* 

FLOOR.' jfafA Z- .• 


'Arnold tried to push the door 


Thomas parted forward. 


THEN WHO % WORKMEN PERHAPS' 
ARE THEY? 3 SERVANTS. ..'MW 
INTERRED ikah-mu- 

KAHMA AND THEN WERE 
f MURDERED SO THAT A 
THE SECRET OF THE J 
■fiW I TOMB'S LOCATION J\ 
WOULD BE KEPT... jd 


7 LORD f A % 
. FORTUNE IN 
RECIOUS STONES' 


' IMPOSSIBLE f 
, THE DOOR 
WAS SEAL ED f 


PERHAPS THESE 
ARE THE REMAINS • 
OF THIEVES WHO 
ONCE BROKE IN... 



Professor thomas steel scooped up hand- 
FULS OF THE SPARKLINGJ3EMS HUNGRILY. ■ ■ ^V- 


There.' in 1 
. here' it's! 

I THE BURIAL ] 
CHAMBER fi 


TAKE IT EASY, 
ARNOLD ? DON'T 
EXCITE YOUR- 
SELF ? REMEM- i 
BER... YOUR * 
HEART ' 1 


THIS IS THE GREATEST 
‘ARCHAEOLOGICAL DIS- 
COVERY OF THE 1 

I TWENTIETH CENTURY? i 
j I SAID IT WOULD BE? / 


1 rub/esTemeralds T 


X AND the URNS i 
> THAT HOLD THEM . 
ARE SOLID GOLD' 


SAPPHIRES' MILLIONS 
OP DOLLARS WORTH? 


THE SARCOPHAGUS 
OF /KAH-MU-KAHMAf 


FIND f 


GASP? 


WHAT 
WE MUST GET A 


Jerome took thomas by the arm 

AND JERKED HIM INTO A CORNER .. . 
(^HUT~UP, YOlT 1 ^Y^ENWE 7 VE 
FOOL/ CAN'T ) GOT TO GET 
YOU SEE ARNOLD'S A R/D OF HIM? 


T HOMAS STARED AT ARNOLD. 


FBUT WE FOUND ^THOMAS? I'M 
, IT? WE SWEATED < ASHAMED 
'AND BURNED / OF YOU? OF 1 
1 OUT IN THAT V. COURSE THE 
/ HOT SUN UNTIL fc 7 TREASURE 
1WE DISCOVERED 7 BELONGS TO 
j/Tf ISN'T THAT ( THE MUSEUM... 


?BUT..,BUT IF WE REPORT 
'THAT WE'VE FOUND THE 
, TOMB. ..WE'LL HAVE TO , 
TURN THE TREASURES 
7 OVER TO THEM. f r 


TO CLAIM THE 
TREASURE FOR 
HIMSELF.' 



' RIGHT , JEROME? ‘ 

Epk 









; Later that night, in the camp of the three 

ARCHAEOLOGISTS NEAR THE ENTRANCE TO THE TOM B. 


'THEN SHOUT OR SCREAM.' I'LL AWAKEN 7l GET *, 
'ARNOLD AND TELL HIM THAT YOU MUST BE/ IT' HIS ' 
DOWM THERE .' WHEN WE REACH THE BUR\M-)H£ART.' 
CHAMBER, YOU GO INTO A MUMMY ACT, / HE'LL l 
AND I'LL START SHOUTING ABOU T DROP ^ 

m the curse ... _ dead ° F * 

FRIGHT. "A 


f IS HE r ~y YES.' NOW THIS IS WHAT YOU DO' GO 
ASLEEP ?> DOWN INTO THE TOMB UNWRAP THE 
MUMMY OF IKAH-MU-KAHMA AND WRAP 
I \\ YOURSELF IN ITS WINDINGS... «ag 


[Thomas went 


all right' go 


EXACTLY ' AND WHEN ] 
WE BRING HIS BODY l 
BACK TO CAIRO, 

CLAIM HE HAD A / 

HEART ATTACH < 

FROM DISAPPOINTMENT ( 
OVER THE FAILURE 
OF OUR EXPEDITION.' 


WAIT FOR , 
MY SHOUTS 


AHEAD 'AND HURRY'., 


I HUH? t 

’what's ■ 
THAT?' 


Arnold started down the tomb steps... jerome 

FOLLOWING, SMILING — 

HE MUST BE IN '^TtiURRY , ARNOLD.' t 
TROUBLE.' HURRY f ^ s' 


\ Arnold sat bolt upright on his cot' jerome 
• LEAPED TO HIS FEET' THOMAS'S BLOOD-CURDLING 

SCREA M CAME AGAIN- x 

\kgf/ r \rs THOMAS' HIS BED'S “^TlET'S GO.. 
R« / EMPTY ' HE MUST BE OOWNJjfefN^ 
»:L THER E ...IN THE TOMB.' 




(Suddenly, they reached the treasure. chamber* \ 

I THOMAS'S LAMP SAT UPON THE FLOOR ILLUMINAT- S 
, ING THE ENTIRE ROOM. BEYOND WAS THE BURIAL S 
■ CHAMBER. ARNOLD STOPPED.,. ■ _ 

VoH,MY LORD.'IOOK/'J* ^tTIts THE MUMMY / ' 


He came from the burial chamber... shambling 

ALONG... TOTTERING WEAKLY... HIS WINDINGS HANGINe 
LOOSELY. JEROME HAD TO CONTROL HIMSELF TO KEEP 
FROM LAUGHING/ THOMAS. .. LOOKED SO COMICAL? 
j )THEH... JEROME WENT INTO HIS ACT. , , ^ — L — 
''the' CURSE, ARNOLD? TV^pDEATH WILL COME TO* 
CURSE ON THE ENTRANCE 7 THOSE WHO ENTER 
^ , DOOR/ HIS TOMB. IKAH-MU- I 

.JTgg* KAHMA... WILL. ..CHOKE 1 
jm rise.: ^ 


;The wrapped figure stumbled forward. 


T ARNOLD/ COME ON / 

• LET'S RUN/ 

ZRUNLjaSt 


CHOKE... JEROME' 
SFgl MY... MY... 


■ HE CURSE is TRUE , ARNOLD ‘ 
. fiMF MUMMY HAS RISEN/ A 


Arnold crumpled to the floor. / Jerome began to laugh? the 

JEROME KNEL T TO EXAMINE HIM... 

4Efert.-^HE,..HE'S DEAD: 


.HEART/ 


’ f G OODMKffAVTH OM AS ? 

WOR K /MS I ONE THING... 



Jerome fired at the swaying figure before him. . . 



'WE THING YOU DIDN'T COUNTON, THOMAS.' 

YOU SEE.' I WANT THAT TREASURE FOR 
’ MYSELF f THANKS FOR YOUR HELP... 


'T he bullet TORE through the 
) WRAPPINGS BUT THE FIGURE DIO 

iVQT FALL— 

! FOR SOD'S SAKE.' X SHOT — ^ 
r YOU, THOMAS' D/E.'_fg ** r<< 

ME! 


hee.hee'so IKAH-MU-WHAT'S HIS \ 
NAME TOOK OARS OF THE DIS- 
TURBERS OF HIS SANCTITY A8 THE 
CURSE HAD PREDICTED. AFTER 
THAT HE TOSSED THE BODIES ON 
THE PILE WITH THE OTHER SKELE- ' 
L . TONS.- YAWNED.-SHOT 

m*t THE FRONT SLAB 
BB mM BbBf ONCE MORE ...AND ^ 

BBMHaBj went back to sleep n 

WHICH IS MORE THAN 
SjPBjjPi YOU'LL BE ABLE TO DO, 
NOW THAT YOU'VE FIN- 

\ T JS! l8HED my... TAl£ 
HORROR 7 bye , 


THOMAS' THOMAS f THEN... THEN.. . OHOKE ' 



